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DRURY LANE. 


Monday.—Macbeth, and the Students of 

Bonn. 

Tuesday.—Acis and Galatea, Prisone™ 
of War, and Students of Bonn. 
Wednesday.—Plighted Troth, and The 

Windmill. 

Thursday.—Plighted Troth, and Acis and 

Galatea, 

Friday.—Plighted Troth, and Prisoner of 

War. 

Saturday.—Plighted Troth, and Acis and 

Galatea. 

Mr. Dartey’s play of Plighted 
Troth was produced on Wednesday 
night, and although Mr, Macready 
evinced the versatility of his talent 
and his genius as an actor ina cha- 
racter totally unlike any that he has 
ever appeared in, and the whole 
strength of the company was in- 
cluded in the cast, we are sorry that 
we cannot pronounce its success to 
be of that nature that will be perma- 





nently attractive. The plot is ex- 
ceedingly complicated and mysteri- 
ous, turning upon the villany of a 
Steward who robs his master of his 
estates and plunges him into the 
depths of misery. Sir Gabriel Grim- 
wood in the first instance has unféirly 
used the estates of his ward, and is 
punished by the loss of his own, 
The steward eventually riots in the 
riches so falsely obtained, and ends 
his career of crime by stabbing his 
former master, who, hearing of his 
ward’s return to England, deter- 
mines upon confessing the villanies 
committed by him years gone by. 
The language however is so verbose 
that we found it a difficult task to 
follow the sentences as they were 
rattled through. We suppose there 
never was a play in which the actors 
had more to learn and less to act, 
and we regret, from the great outlay 
of time, labor, and expense, (for the 
play is beautifully put upon the 
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stage,) that it should not have given 
that entire satisfaction to the exer- | 
tions onthe part of Mr. Macready to | 
please the audience and fill the house, | 
Gisippus was a charming play, in- | 
terwoven with poetic language, cast 
in a classic mould, with an interest- 
ing plot, and situations to kindle the 
emotions. Yet what was the result? 
nothing. Now is this a play of quite 
a different stamp, and it but fair that 
a manager, finding the good things 
refused, should, for a change, try 
another tack. If the public are the 
sufferers they have but themselves to 
blame. As we have before stated, 
the play is superbly produced, and 
much of the scenery, of the rich 
and fanciful period of James IJ, was 
deservedly applauded, A scene ina 
ball room was a triumph of skill as 
to painting and grouping of charac- 
ters, It presented a powerful embo- 
diment of one of Hogarth’s paint- 
ings. 








COVENT GARDEN. 
Monday.—Bubbles, and the White Cat. 
Tuesday.—La Sonnambula, and White 
Cat. 

Wednesday.—Marriage of Figaro, and 
White Cat. 7 

Thursday.—Court and City, and White 
Cat. 

Friday.—La Sonnambula, 
Cat. 


Saturday.—Bubbles of the Dé and 
White Cat. — 


and White 


‘Tue season is rapidly drawing to a 
close. A few nights more, and Co- 
vent Garden, the arena for native 
vocal talent, will be closed, as it is 
said, under the present management. 


There has been lately a succession of 


overflowing houses; the rumors as 
to the secession of Madame Vestris 
from the management have prompted 
the fickle public to pay!their just 
tribute of admiration to this talented 
and spirited lady, who has done so 


much towards beautifying the stage 
ornamenting every poem with the 
most elegant and classic accessories, 
and neglecting no comfort, conve- 
nience, or expense, towards the well- 
being of her actors and the amuse- 
ment of her audience. 

It is reported and we have every 
reason to believe, that next season 
this theatre will be under the ma- 
nagement of Mr. Charles Kemble 
and his two gifted daughters, Mrs. 
Butler and Miss Kemble, and that 
tragedy and opera will be produced 
alternately under the direction of 
these ladies. The name of Kembk 
has always been a tower of strength, 
and from the great attraction evinced 
by the last scion of this noble house, 
there can be no doubt that a suc 
cessful speculation will be the issue 
We have, however, been so long 
accustomed to the fascinating pre- 
sence of Madame Vestris, to the 
presiding influence and taste that 
have marked every production, that 
we, amongst many others, — shall 
sadly miss her, and we sincerely 
hope that wherever she goes success 
may attend her. 

We have again seen La Sonnam- 
bula, but from some reason or other 
did not enjoy its performance so 
much as on our first visit. We were 
so much surprised at Miss Kemble’s 
singing that we overlooked her faults 
of acting the character, It strikes 
us that she overacts ; there is not 
| enough simplicity ; there is too much 
| of the actress ; and her fine chiselled 
| features, however suitable to the 
| tragic horrors of a Norma or a Se- 
miramide, are totally inappropriate 
| to portray the wounded feelings of 
Amina. Mr. Harrison has made 
| rapid strides in his profession; he 
has lost that wooden sound which 
disfigured his voice, and sings with 
| manly grace and soul-stirring pathos. 
We are glad to notice his improve- 
{| ment, as some months back there 
was much to condemn and censure. 
Mr. Leftier sang much _ better the 
first night than he has done lately : 
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why should he be careless? can he 
afford to lose popularity ? 

On Monday, that charming and 
fascinating actress, Mrs. Nesbitt, 
took her benefit t, onl played ducn- 
ingly, and with her wonted anima- 
tion of spirits, in the Bubbles of 
the day; the house was well and 
fashionably attended The other 
nizhts have been devoted to Mozart 
and Bellini; we must confess that 
the former is done more justice to 
than the latter; or is it that we can- 
not forget the deep impressions left 
by Persiani, Malibran, and the vo- 
eal strength of the Italian Opera? 


MAY MARKET. 


A nost of successes rapidly follow- 
ing one another have been the lead- 
ing features during the past week. 

On Monday, the Queen, Prince Al- 
bert, and suite, honored the theatre 
with their presence, when, by Her 
Majesty’s desire, Moore’s tragedy of 
The Gamester was performed, in 
the harrowing scenes of which Mr. 
Kean is most powerful and effective ; 
he looks the very picture of the 
agonized and miserable gambler tot- 
tering down the precipice which he 
sees yawning at his feet, without the 
moral courage of refraining from 
the vice, With the exception of 
Phelps we have never seen a Stuke- 

ley superior to that of Mr, Stuart’s. 

Mrs. Edward Yarnold, a most inte- 

resting actress and pretty woman, 
invests great importance to the cha- 
racter of Charlotte. Poor old Strick- 
land, so admirable, so clever in 
everything, is out of his element in 
this; his rich humor and sly twink- 
ling eyes are out of character in such 
a whining personage as old Jarvis ; 
he appears quite delighted to find 
himself Tom Noddy again at the end 
of the performance. Her Majesty, 
who looked remarkably well, ap- 
peared to take a deep interest in the 
performance, and Prince Albert fol- 
lowed the acting with the playbook 
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which he held in his hand. It is 


' needless to add that the house was 





crowded in every part ; no place 
could be obtained till after The 
Gamester, when the Royal visitors 
quitted the house. 

The Lady of Lyons has also been 
played and repeated several times ; 
Mr. Kean looks Claude Melnotte 
well, very well; his costumes are 
elegant and ap propriate ; as 9 sol 
dier he is a perfect model of the 
young Republican officer of mame 
his pantomime too is good, and the 
mute expressions of remorse and 
shame when he confesses his villany, 
bespeak the agony and confusion in 
which he is overwhelmed by the 
consciousness of his crime ; but he 
fails in producing that impression 
on the audience so apparent when 
Mr. Macready performs the charac- 
ter. He does not invest the part 
with that all-absorbing interest, that 
pathos and soul which distinguish 
Mr. Macready’s Claude Melnotte. 
Mr. Kean’s performance is undoubt- 
edly clever, but he will not, cannot, 
remove the impressions left by Mr. 
Macready’s matchless performance. 
Mrs. Kean disappoints us in her per- 
sonation of Pauline; she infuses too 
much sweetness into the part; the 
hauteur and dignity of the proud 
woman are not sufficiently apparent. 
Mrs. Kean’s impersonation may be a 
correct one, and she no doubt will 
find admirers, 

Mr. Malone Raymond, a_ very 
gentlemanly Irishman, with a tall 
and handsome figure, well acquaint- 
ed with the stage, without descend- 
ing to any of its tricks, is continuing 
his successful debut in Cumberland’s 
revived comedy of The West Indian, 
which is very efficiently performed. 
Mr. HH. Holl possesses a good figure 
and pleasing features, and when he 
has divested himself of a degree of 
violence amounting to exaggeration, 
he will bea valuable acquisition to 
the theatre. 
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STRAND THEATRE. 


Wuat a delightful little place of 
amusement is this small theatre! 
how merrily and cheerily the laugh- 
ter rings through the house! with 
what gusto do the performers enter 
into the spirit of their characters ! 
how animated they appear behind 
the curtain, and how joyously do 
theirsrevels re-echo in the tumultu- 
ous applause of the audience! The 
actors appear here all at home; they 
know their audience; they seem to 
be upon intimate terms with each 
person in the house, and everything 
goes on swimmingly. A failure at 
this theatre seldom occurs ; the tastes 
of the audience are well known ; 
persons go there to laugh, not to ery 
{although that occurs sometimes,) 
and they are always compensated for 
their visit. It is, in fact, a temple 
of mirth, and the votarics who pay 
tribute at its shrine are many. Mr. 
H. Hall, the manager, is spirited, 
enterprising, and lucky; he has as- 
sembled around him a swarm of in- 
dustrious bees, who all serve to 
sweeten his toil and his labors. We 
do not believe there is one single 
drone—if so he would have been 
soon ejected from the hive. The 
queen bee is Ellen Daly, and she 
has around her the sweetest compa- 
nions. One exception— Mrs, Mel- 
ville; deprive her of her sting— 
what then is she? her dash of acidi- 
ty serves to counteract the sweetness 
that mi/ cloy, and in that lies her 
merit. Since the commencement of 
the season we have been introduced 
to a dramatic version of Robert 
Burns’s poems; some of his songs 
are realized on the stage! ! we are 
conveyed, as if by magic, from the 
busy throng of the Strand to the 
limpid brooks and brown hills of 
Scotland ; we stand amidst its moun- 
tains and partake of the sorrow of 
Burns and his Highland Mary. This 
is really a very interesting little 
drama, and is beautifully portrayed 
in all its characters ; there is an in- 
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dividuality, an intensity, and a de- 
sire to make every point tell, that 
are highly commendable to all con- 
cerned. Mr. Hall dresses the part 
of Burns well; he looks a little too 
old—but who can stem the ravages 
of old Time? Miss Daly is interest- 
ing, and shares the laurels of the 
poet actor. Our old and much es- 
teemed friend Sanders also appears 
to much advantage. At this theatre 
his merits are understood and _ pro- 
perly appreciated ; there is in hima 
rich vein of quiet humor which a 
clever manager like Hall knows how 
to work to advantage. After Burns 
we are made to laugh at the absurdi- 
ties and misfortunes of an unlucky 
footman, admirably played by Cor- 
rie, who isa rising low comedian. 

The impression made by Ham- 
mond in his Othello is however not 
removed by this clever actor. It is 
a difficult task to remove first im- 
pressions, and therefore the more 
merit is due if a fair representation 
isgiven. The other characters in 
this best of Travesties are old favor- 
ites, and they have all gained popu- 
larity. The last piece is mythologi- 
cal; clouds and sunshine, cornfields 
and London streets, succeed each 
other in rapid succession, offering 
a kaleidoscope of rattling wit, hu- 
mor, fun, and sly sallies at the 
follies of the day; but as we do not 
pretend to be acquainted with any 
other gods than those that grace the 
galleries, we were all the time “ in 
nubibus.” 





SURREY. 


THERE is no change of consequence 
to report here, the Pearl of the Ha- 
rem continuing its attractions, as 
well as the scenes in the circle. On 
the evening of yesterday (Friday) 
week, a rather serious accident oc- 
curred to Mr. Hughes, Mr. Hicks, 
and Mrs. H. Vining, which, how- 
ever, beyond the fright, was only 
injurious to Mr. Hicks. Near the 
conclusion of the equestrian spec- 
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tacle, Mr. Hughes, as the Koordish 
lover, has to ascend a high platform 
representing a mountain pass, on 
horseback, with Mrs. Vining, and 
it is Mr. Hicks’s part to follow in 
pursuit; when on the height of the 
platform some of the scenery gave 
way, and Mrs, Vining was only pre- 
vented falling to the stage by the 
activity and presence of mind of 
Mr. Hughes; but the detached sce- 
nery falling upon Mr. Hicks so much 
injured him as to render him unable 
to go through the remainder of the 
yiece. On the call of the audience, 
r. Hughes came forward and an- 
nounced that the disaster had dis- 
abled Mr. Hicks, but that himself 
and Mrs. Vining had escaped with a 
few bruises. Mr. Hicks has since 
appeared in his customary parts. 





VICTORIA. 


Tue new drama of The Broken Pro- 
mise, produced here last week, has 
proved so successful as to induce the 
management to announce it for re- 
petition every night till Whitsun- 
tide, when some other novelties on 
a magnificent scale are promised. 
The Broken Promise is said to be 
from the pen of Mr. Osbaldiston, 
who wrote it for the purpose of 
bringing out the versatile powers of 
Miss Vincent. 





SADLER’S WELLS. 


Mr. Lyon from the Adelphi, who is 
engaged here, is now taking the lead 
after his severe indisposition. A 
new drama of great interest, called 
Estelle Dumas, is filling the house 
every night. Mr. Lyon’s part is 
worthy of his abilities and justly 
merits the reward it meets with. A 
part played by J. Herbert is full of 
drollery, and suits the actor to a 
nicety. Mrs. Honner is, as usual, 
very interesting, and never fails to 
excite a deep sensation, The other 
characters are very well played, and 
the piece is altogether got up with 





much care. An afterpiece called The 
King and the Freebooter is worth 
looking at, and Mr. J. Webster is a 
great acquisition to the establish- 
ment, 





COUNTRY THEATRICALS. 
From our Correspondents. 
Devonrort.—On Monday last Mrs, 
Owen took her benefit, when Mac- 
beth was presented, the Scottish re- 
gicide being personated by Master 
Owen, and Lady Macbeth by Mrs. 
Owen. The performances were on 
the whole exceedingly creditably got 
through ; the acting of Master Owen 
was generally very good; his read- 
ings wete correct, and neither in 
declamation nor in the most passion- 
ate expression of feeling did he 
“o’erstep the modesty of nature.” 
Of Mrs. Owen’s acting it is scarcely 
necessary for us to speak; possessed 
of great physical advantages, with 
a thorough professional knowledge 
as well as of much judgment and 
good taste in acting, she can scarcely 
fail to please even in so arduous a 
character as she appeared in on 
Monday. We must not omit also to 
allude to the pleasing performances 
of Mrs. Hartell, Miss Elmore, and 
Miss Hendrick, which we are sorry 
we can only notice in general terms 

of praise. 

Dovrer.—In consequence of the 
temporary station of the numerous 
troops in the garrison, the theatre 
has been opened for three nights, 
by Mr. Austen, with his Thespian 
Company from Canterbury. On 
Wednesday evening the perform- 
ances were under the patronage of 
the Officers of the Garrison, which 
caused a crowded military house. 
The great attraction of the evening 
was the appearance of Miss Fanny 
Woodville, who sustained the cha- 
racters of Patrick in the Poor Sol- 
dier, and Bady Bustle in My Sister 
Kate, to the evident admiration of 
the audience. Mr. G. Smythson, in 
his performance of Darby and Tom 
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Chaff proved himself a low come- 
dian of sterling merit. 


THROWING FLOWERS ON 
THE STAGE, 


A custom more honored in the breach 
than the observance, as many wise- 
acres think; but why should not 
ladies in particular have garlands 
thrown at their feet in token of the 
approbation their great talents have 
elicited? In the olden time, warriors 
returning victorious were decorated 
with laurel crowns in compliance 
with the wishes of the multitude, 
and their pathways strewed with 
flowers. Poets were alike compli- 
mented, and why should not actors 
and actresses of first-rate talent, who 
faithfully represent these ancient 
worthies, come in for their share of 
garlands and laurel crowns too? It 
is undoubtedly absurd upon trivial 
occasions to scatter roses, and shout, 
and brawl till the ceiling cracks 
again, but on the first night of any 
extraordinary effort of an actor or 
actress in the delineation of a new 
character, or on departing from this 
country and taking leave of their 
friends, or, lastly, on quitting the 
stage after a lengthened period of 
well-merited public estimation, sure- 
ly, under these circumstances, the 
compliment of throwing flowers to 
favorites must be in keeping with 
good taste and prove highly gratify- 
ing to parties thus honored. 

The first lady of the land has 
given a decided tom to flowers in 
this country ; the rage for floral ex- 
hibitions increases annually; and 
what amusement can be more inno- 
cent or more rational than the culti- 


vation of flowers? from the days of 


Adam to the present time, mankind, 
and womankind too, have been more 
or less gardeners, and it decidedly 
bespeaks an amiable mind in either 
sex when devoted to flowers, which 
may in truth be called the beauty 
spots upon the face of nature. The 





Horticultural Gardens at Chiswick’ 
and various others around London, 
will have a splendid flower show 
this season, but we need not travel 
far to see Flora in all her beauty, as 
she has taken a ‘* town residence,” 
for a permanency, at the Marchand 
de Bouquets, in Clifford Street, Bond 
Street. 
RAMBLES ROUND LONDON, 
No. 3. . 

THE “ SIR HUGH MIDDLETON.” 
Tuis ancient tavern stands on the 
south side of Sadler’s Wells The- 
atre, and is one of the oldest in the 
parish of Clerkenwell, It is most 
pleasantly situated, having a view 
of the newriver. The dining-room, 
which is very large, looks into the 
reservoir and grounds of the above 
named company, and is the most 
pleasing spot for the distance from 
the city. The parish festivals are 
frequently held here, and the land- 
lord, Teddy Wells, as he is called, 
is noted for giving excellent dinners 
at moderate charges. There is a 
billiard table at which may be seen 
some of the nobs of the parish, and 
a room below called the crib, which 
is visited by a numerous circle of 
theatrical gentlemen. Poor Grimaldi 
spent many a happy hour in this 
room, and was much respected, and 
well he might be, for he was the 
life and soul of anecdote. This 
room is also attended by many sport- 
ing gentlemen, and matches for 
steeple chases and shooting frequent- 
ly take place. We shall forbear to 
mention the names of any of the 
sporting gentlemen, although some 
of them may be seen daily in large 
characters on the walls in the vicinity 
of Smithfield, and, we would add, 
very much to their credit. The 
citizen, after the labors of the day, 
will find the gardens a pleasant re- 
treat on a summer's evening, there 
being pleasant shady arbors com- 
fortably fitted up. Should any of 
our readers chance to call at the 
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above house we would advise them 
to look at a splendid print in the bar, 
‘The subject is a portrait of Sir Hugh 
Middleton, and the principal di- 
rectors of the new river company, 
who were the means of causing the 
north side of London to be so well 
supplied with water. Those who do 
not happen to have the pleasure of 
knowing Mr, Wells, the worthy 
host, should endeavour to get an in- 
troduction; they will find in him a 
man of intelligence and a gentleman. 





ST. JAMES’S. 


UNQUESTIONABLY the most extraor- 
dinary conjuror that has ever visited 
our metropolis is Herr Louis Dobler, 
who is now exhibiting his feats of 
legerdemain at this theatre. Not- 
withstanding the drawbacks of his 
total want of knowledge of our lan- 
guage, he has contrived to assemble 
the most crowded and fashionable 
audiences that have ever been within 
these walls; his fame has travelled 
over Europe and has reached here, 
and fame has not belied him; his 
feats are the most bold, daring, com- 
plicated, and novel that we have ever 
seen, and, perhaps, from the days of 
Doctor Faustus downwards, no such 
apt pupil has evinced such skill. 
Ilis appearance is highly prepossess- 
ing, and he is attired in a becoming 
and elegant black velvet tunic ; his 
gestures are very good, and so ex- 
pressive that the spectator can follow 
and almost comprehend his germane 
explanations; his first trick is daz. 
zling :—a pistol shot fires, instanta- 
neously some two hundred wax 
candles, previously unlighted, which 
then illumine the stage—handker- 
chiefs vanish at command, are shot 
out from pistols and fixed to the 
ceiling ; another shot summons them 
down and are restored to the owners. 
An empty hat is converted into a 
cornucopia of flowers—watches are 
seen flying from wing to wing, and 
are found mysteriously attached to 
bottoms of chairs. 





One, his magic travelling kitchen, 
struck us as his best :—a huge sauce- 
pan is suspended to a framework of 
wood, into which some dead and 
plucked pigeons are put ready for 
stewing, water is poured into the pan, 
the pigeons are soaked therein, the 
lid is put on, a fire is lighted beneath; 
the lid is taken off, and, lo! and 
behold! all the water has vanished, 
melted into thin air, not one drop 
remains, and four live pigeons fly 
out and seek a refuge in the private 
boxes of the theatre, amidst the great 
delight of sundry young ladies. 


GERMAN OPERA. 


Tuese popular entertainments will 
commence, under the exclusive di- 
rection of Mr. Bunn, (who is inde- 
fatigable in all their affairs and who 
has perhaps done more than any 
manager in introducing to London 
audiences every available talent in 
the English and foreign markets,) 
on Monday, the 2nd of May. We 
have already adverted to the talent 
engaged, and we now come to the 
most pleasing intelligence that we 
can offer, and that is, that the price 
of admission is very much reduced 
from what we felt it our bounden 
duty last season to condemn week 
after week. We never could find 
fault with the array of talent, nor 
with the beauty of the music, nor 
the efficiency of the actors, choruses, 
and the general arrangements of the 
stage, with the exception of the sce- 
nery; but we did with the exorbi- 
tantly high charges, contending that 
not sufficient was given for the mo- 
ney; but as everything is to come 
down, from commercial tariffs to 
theatrical prices, we are glad to see 
Mr. Bunn going with the times and 
reducing the price of admission to 
the old play-house prices :—Boxes, 
7s.; upper boxes, 5s,; pit, 3s. 6d.; 
gallery, 2s. We are convinced that 
it will prove very advantageous to 
the successful issue of the specu- 
lation. The first opera to be per- 
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formed is Weber’s ever-popular Der 
Freischutz, with a new tenor, Stau- 
digl as Caspar, and Madame Heine- 
fetter. The Huguenots will be 
shortly produced. What a magni- 
ficent part for Staudigl in this opera ! 
we sadly fear its mutilation. 


LINES TO W. C, MACREADY, ESQ. 

Hail king of Tragedy! of fame sublime, 

Why Salve we actors of by-gone time ? 

Have we not One, who triumphant ’serts his 
name [faure ? 

*Gainst all their efforts o’er his well earn’d 

And who so oft in person greets the given 
cheers, 

Good current payment for hard-striving years. 

The Drama’s pillar, and his country’s pride ; 

What would his foes have of him, aught be- 
side? 

And after all have had their petty say, 

Thou art the reigning genius of the day! 

‘Thine empire, Drama; and the stage thy 
throne; 

A star as bright as any e’er yet shone; 

And Shakspere, were he living with us still, 

Would praise the part you oft so amply fill. 

Thou art the greatest actor of our day, 

And soarst above all pitiful scandal’s sway. 

IsaBetta WILLIAMS. 


Chit Chat. 

The Drury Lane Theatrical Fund Din- 
ner was not so well attended this year as 
formerly ; the sum collected amounted to 
£825. Mr. Cooper officiated as Master 
in the absence of Mr. Harley. 

Miss A. Kemble is going on a provincial 
tour after the closing of Covent Garden 
on the 29th, 

We are glad to inform our readers that 
Mr. Yates is much better, and that Mrs, 
Yates is fulfilling her engagement at the 
Dublin Theatre. 

Charles Braham the younger—We 
hear that this young gentleman has made 
his debut before a Boston audience, and 
that his singing is of a very high order. 

Miss M. A. Egan is going through a 
round of characters at the Wisbeach 
Theatre with great success. 

Mrs, Honey is now in Scotland, and is 
a great favourite, Her Apollo in Midas is 
much admired, and considered the best 
singing character she performs. 

We perceive the managers of the Car- 
vers and Guilders’ Fund have engaged 
Drury Lane Theatre for a benefit night 
on the 3rd May; the beautiful play of 
Gisipus will be performed for the last 
time, 

Mr. Henry Butler, of the Wisbech 
company, will, at the expiration of the 
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season, make his appearance at the Strand 
Theatre; he will bea great addition to 
Mr. H. Hall. 

Tittlebat Titmouse, or £10,000 a vear, 
now playing in the Norfolk circuit, is by 
our talented friend, Fricker, editor of the 
Stamford paper. Report speaks well of a 
new play about to be produced in Wis- 
bech; it is to be called “ Mind how you 
wed, or the world’s slippery times.” 

The rebuilding of Astley’s Theatre is 
now going on with great activity; the 
outer walls are nearly carried to their 
extreme elevation. 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 

Fulvius.—Ilf he will please to send us his 
address, his requests shall be attended to. 

The Dodger.—It entirely depends upon cir- 
cumstances, the price givem in pond 
bility would be about £15if the author has 
a name, and an additional £5 if it has a 
run at a minor theatre. 

Shylock.—Mr. Auderson is no relation to Mr. 
Macready. It is certain Madame Vestris 
will not be the lessee of Covent Garden 
next season. A negociation is now going 
on with Mr. Macready for the services of 
Madame Vestris, C. Mathews, and Mrs, 
Nesbitt for the ensuing season. 

A, B.—The present Drury Lane Theatre 
was built in 1812. Mr. Wyatt was the 
architect, and it was opened Oct.10, in the 
same year. 

A Constant, Subscriber.—Is informed Mr. 
Hicks met with an aceident at the Surrey, 
in consequence of some portion of the tem- 
porary stage giving way over which he had 
to ride. 





ADVERTISEMENTS, 
The Thames Tunnel. 
S OPEN — (Sundays excepted, ) 
from Nine in the Morning until Dark, 
and is brilliantly lighted with Gas, The present 
tntrance for Visitors is on the Surrey side of the 
River, close to Rotherhithe Church. The Tun- 
nel is now completed, and is 1,200 feet in length. 
Admittance One Shilling each. By order of the 
Board of Directors, J. CHARLIER, Clerk to 
the Company.—Company’s Office, 2, Walbrook 
Buildings, City, April, 1842. N. B, Conveyances 
to RoTHERHITHE, by Omnibus, from Piccadilly, 
Charing Cross, Fleet-st., and Gracechurch-st. 
Also by Steam Boats, from Chelsea, Vauxhall, 
Lambeth, Hungerford, Adelphi, Old Shades 
Pier, and London Bridge, to the Tunnel Pier 
at Warrinc. Books with Plates descriptive of 
the Works are sold at the Tunnel, price One 
Shilling. 


All communications for the Editor to be 
forwarded to the Printer, post paid. 
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